"Yes, we'll lift aloft our glorious Green Banner
Above the Blue that fain would drag us in the dust."

It was a rousing tune, and he was a persuasive singer,
who knew how to win all there into taking part. For
two minutes the little crowd was very happy. At the
end of the song the singer cried: "I thank you all for
joining in the song. Be ready to greet Hypatius with it,
when he comes to save your liberty." The musicians
then climbed aboard the wagon, and struck up the march
"Up with the Green Flag", etc. The men with the
Green rosettes led the horses, and off they went with
music to another pitch. Away to the westward another
band was playing that march. Down below on the Fish-
Quays another speaker or barker was yapping; very soon
he ceased to yap and another band began there, with
another very good voice to sing to it, and an even better
tune. From farther north, on wafts of wind, came other
yaps and singings.

"They are everywhere," Theodora said, "Now we
just go back. Why is Hypatius coming to save us? How
is he going to do it?"

"It is only the usual autumn Ward election," Mace-
donia said.

"Oh no; it is more than that," Theodora answered.
"The Ward elections must be over. It is some magisterial
election. The Greens are taking a great deal of trouble
over it, to have all those musicians."

"They always spend a lot of money on elections,"
Macedonia said.

"I liked that tune," Theodora said. "Comito would
.have made that tune go all over the world if she had had
it at the Palace."

"She would indeed," Macedonia said. "But you would
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